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door since we came to town. He visits no one and his
sermons are growing more and more metaphysical and
political and becoming more and more a mere student.
When Mrs. McComb1 came to the Dorcas Society the
other day, she took the same occasion to pay me a long
visit, and I liked her better than usual. I see very little
of Mrs. Thornton. It is now ten days since I have been
there, the weather and my pen engagements have pre-
vented my going out, except to see sick neighbours. Mr.
King was here last night arid had a long talk with Ann,
on religious subjects. The room was so warm that my
head turned, I was dull and could not entertain him,
being more inclined to go to sleep.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

[Washington,] Christmas, 1832.

. . . . The ambition some felt for its honors
exists no longer, and this was one of the strongest stimu-
lants to activity and exertion I ever felt. But a life in
Washington cures one of ambition for honors and dis-
tinctions, by exhibiting them in all their vanity, instabil-
ity, and transitoriness, and unveiling at the same time all
the pains and some vexations appertaining to them. I
wonder if Mr. Clay realizes these things and can learn
to be content with the portion he possesses. Were we to
have a peep into his bosom what a lesson we should
learn. And Mr. Calhoun,2 will his high soarings end
in disappointment and humiliation or be drowned in
blood? However he may now,err, he is one of the

1 Wife of Major General Alexander Macomb, commanding the army.

2 He was in the midst of his efforts to apply the nullification theory.is day.
